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Shipwreck. 

Tbe sea Is up, and under 

Go the shuddering ships ; 
Booms the Are Benin M thunder ; 
Sky black as In eclipse. 
O Jesus I hear Thy suppliant's cry. 
For Thou art nigh. 
Wave on wave in whiteness breaks. 

Weighing down the moaning deck ; 
And beneath is whispered— * Leaks 
Qain on us, O Tain to check !' 
O .leans' beat Thy suppliant's cry. 
For Thou art nigh. . 

Sails and cordaire— alt are gone ; 

Crashing down, the masts overwhelm; 
O my God , leave not alone; 
Tbe ship will not obey the helm. 
Jesus I bear Thy suppliant's cry. 
For Thou art nigh. 
Vain— ah, vain I— yet not in vain ! 
As near to heave u by sea as land ; 
Lord 1 to Thee I turn In pain ; 
Hold me by Thy saving hand. 
O Jesus I bear Thy suppliant's cry. 
For Thou art nigh. 

Alexander B. Crosart, 


From Philadelphia to Ashland. 

Having been preaching since 
the first of January, and feeling 
tbe need ol a change. I conclud- 
ed to visit Ashland and atop at 
several points along tbe way. 
Accordingly I made arrange- 
ments. While gettiug ready on 
Monday, who should come in, 
but brother Christian Nininger 
from near Roanoke City, Va. I 
certainly was glad to Bee our 
brother and was soon asking 
questions about the folks left be 
bind, having visited that part of 
tbe country on one occasion, I 
have always felt an interest 
therein. Bf©M.*r N. had started 
tor Washington, but not liking 
the prospects, which were un- 
favorable because of tbe storm, 
be came on over to tbe city of 
brotherly love. Parson Brown- 
low said ; Virginia was like a 
hill of potatoes, the beet part 
were under ground. That is a 
vile slander on Va. Christians 
grow on top of the evil, and 
some of the best I have met are 
in the 'state named after the 
Virgin Queen. I was sorry to 
leave our brother, but having 
made arrangements I started for 
tbe west on Tuesday morning, 
reaching the depot in time to see 
the train leave me, but in forty 
minutes caught another and 
spent the time reading until I 
reached Huntingdon, Pa. 

Here I was met by Dr. J. C. 
Yoder and was soon comfortable 
in his home, not far from the 
depot. The family is composed 
of the Dr., his wife and two sons, 
one of whom is a practical print 
er, employed by the Brethren 
Publishing Co. Having met the 
Dr. and bis wife in Phila, a few 
months before, I was at my ease, 
and felt,at home. Then too, I 
saw a phrenological bust and 
magazine, and felt that there 
was a connecting link between 
us. At night we visited the 
College, where Elder Moomaw 
from Va,, was holding a meeting. 
The sermon was worthy of a 
larger audience. I was told tbe 
school had about forty scholars. 
I also met brotber Davy Emtnert, 
who as ever wai showing hie 
seat in the direction of the little 
ones. Tbe visit to Huntingdon 
was enjoyed, and I may repeat it 
at no distant day. Several other 
acquaintances were also made. 

My next stop was at Altoona, 
where I called on" brother and 


sister Brown. I never met oar 
friends before, but left them feel- 
ing as though they bad never 
been strangers. The visit was 
short, but I felt more than repaid 
for wading through Altoona 
mud to find them. We have 
other members living here, but 
my time was limited and I could 
not call on them, for a congrega- 
tion in Johnstown would expect 
me at night. I hope to slop at 
Altoona again some bright day. 
On the way to tbe depot, i wag 
made acquainted with a Protest- 
ant Episcopal minister, A. 8. 
Noodel, and had a most delight* 
ful time ; a man of education and 
sharp wit. Altoona is a live 
place, und business seemed 
booming. Bro, Brown, hold the 
fort, do not get discouraged. 
You will be reinforced after 
while. Do all the good you can, 
though a sentinel on tbe outpost, 
1 reached JohustowD in time 
to have supper with mother Co 
baugb, called on Daniel Croflbrd 
and family, and the Ripple's, 
then to church, when a congrega- 
tion of familiar faces mst me. 
Bro. R. Z. Replogle opened ser- 
vices for me and brother Adams 
closed. Sister 8. J. Gifhn han- 
dled the organ keys. This I was 
glad to see, as she had been ill 
while the protracted meeting 
was in progress. Some people 
think I am partial to Johnstown. 
Well perhaps I am, but tbe 
place Is on ffly" line of travel. I 
have many friends there, and 
have done considerable business 
there, and expect to do more ; 
hence I give them a sermon now 
and then. The church is in good 
condition. They are awake, 
with no dust in their eyes. They 
mean business, and I would just 
like to tell how some of them 
have worked. Perhaps I will 
tell some secrets sometime. I 
will stop and preach uu my re- 
turn trip. 

From Johnstown I went lfc to 
PittBburg, und then to Colum- 
biana, O., where I was announc- 
ed to preach and lecture, both of 
which 1 did, or at least madii the 
attempt. Tbe M. E. church was 
naed on both occasions, and the 
pastor, brother McUenry treated 
me like a Christian gentleman. 
I am only ashamed of one thing 
here. I preached about one honr 
and a bait, and lectured two 
hours, and that was too long. 
The only consolation I have, is 
the fact, that the audience stood 
it very well, being the first time, 
and it may be the last tin e. I 
presume they concluded to let 
me go ahead. I am not general- 
ly so long winded, except when 1 
have something to say. My 
borne was with D. U. Blotter, 
whose wile, sister Laura, with 
their two children, Alice and Ira, 
form the family circle, and a very 
pleasant circle it is. , Jf a is a 
printer and Alice is a graduate 
in music. I hope she will reach 
heaven by way of melody avenue, 
and may all tbe family have a 
home in heaven. 

Louisville, 0,, was my next 
place. Here I landed on Satur- 
day morning, and made my borne 
with* brotber Josiah Keim. I 
preached on Sunday morning 
and night, and Monday night, 


and lectured on Tuesday night. 
I found brother Josiah Keim 
talking College, and left him 
talking College and he has a right 
to talk from morning till night 
if he wishes, for he has shown 
his faith by his work, and all 
should go and do likewise. Bro. 
Keiru will travel in the interest 
of the College, and you bad just I 
aa well get your pocket books 
ready. Bister Keim is Trenstiier 
of tbe Sisters' Society for Chris- 
tian Endeavor, and while I was 
there she received, a letter trom 
a Maryland branch, with T. J. 
Fahrney's name on it, my old 
ftiend and co-worker. We will 
keep together and I always ho pis 
to do so. The Lonisvitle church 
has made some improvements 
since my last visit which are for 
the better. A furnace in the 
basement in place of stoves in 
the audience room, giving more 
room and with tbe room nicely 
papered adds greatly to the 
looks. Bro. Hang with a host of 
others, I have mj space to name, 
are doing a good work for Christ. 
The women are active. Sister 
Snyder was canvassing for mem- 
bers tor the Sisters' Society with 
great success. One element of 
success here are the women. 
They have taken hold to win, 
ana if our women had more con- 
fidence in their abilities and in- 
fluence and would push out more, 
they could do a mighty work for 
the cause of Christ. ' I met here 
sister llixson, the wile of Frank, 
who has been visiting her father, 
Dr. Baker, who helped me more 
than once to run off' disease. 
Louisville, like Johnstown is a 
place I love to visit, but I had to 
leave for my objective points. 

At Massillon I had the 
pleasure of meeting sister Clay 
Em inert, and Itoyer, formerly 
from Waynesboro, Pa., daughter 
of brother Snyder, and old ac- 
quaintances of mine, while we 
had but a few moments, we 
made the best of it, and I ap- 
preciated the short interview. 
At Mansfield I came near meet- 
ing with an accident, which I do 
not care to talk about. I bad 
a very ctose call, but reached 
Ashland safe, where I met tbe 
familiar face of brother Garber, 
and tbe smiling countenance of 
brother Tombaugh. I will close 
this letter and give you au out- 
line of my trip from Ashland to 
Philadelphia, with variations ou 
tbe College questions, etc. 

John Dukb McFaden. 


Ash Laid , Ohio. 

By request of Bro, Tombaugh 
1 agreed to go to Fairview, about 
two hundred miles from here, 
and hold a meeting for him. On 
the second day of February, Bro. 
Tombaugh and I boarded the 
train at Ashland, and arrived at 
Washington Court House about 
4 p. m. Wae conveyed from 
Washington C. II., to Fairview, 
about seven, miles by private 
conveyance, 

We opened up fire said even- 
ing. I was there but a few days 
until I saw that it would take 
hard work to accomplish much 
good. It is a thinly settled 
country. Good sociable people, 
but morality was the only God 


manyof them worshiped. I soon 
saw that the only possible chance 
ol success would be to get the 
entire Fairview congregation to 
help me. Hence I commenced 
scolding the members, »nd tbey 
commenced fluttering, not much 
however, but thank the Lord they 
all went to work. I preached at 
night, and visited through the 
day and talked Christ and him 
crucified, and tbe members help- 
ed to canvass the neighborhood, 
and it was not long until we saw 
traits of our work. 

It took diiu week to break the 
ice. Alter that we bad an aver- 
age of one addition a night. The 
interest gradually grew until we 
closed, and I think it was better 
at the close than at any time 
during the meeting. Two etime 
out the last evening. We preach- 
ed every night for five weeks. 
We captured twenty- nine souls, 
about twenty heads of families. 
If tbe by roads would not have 
become almost impassable we 
would have met with better suc- 
cess. I was sorry to close the 
meeting when I did, but i was 
tired and worn out. Could I 
have kept up one week more I 
know we could have had better 
success, 

We feel that there is a bright 
future for the Fairview church, 
under the judicious management 
ot Bro. Tombaugh, and by the 
united efforts of his members, we 
may expect to bear of good re- 
sults. 

Excuse me, I forgot to say any- 
thing about my box. By exer- 
cising my powers of observation, 
it discovered that there was 
something going ou behind my 
back several days before I start- 
ed tor home, but I could nut tell 
what it was. Before I started 
home they told me that they had 
a box for me, so my curiosity 
was excited. 1 walked back in 
the kitchen of tbe church utid 
took a peep in the box just he- 
fore the lid was nailed on, and I 
got a toresight of tbe contents. 
I just looked as it were 'through 
a glues darkly.' I saw the size 
of the box, weight 20'0 pounds. 
I saw u few things as they closed 
the ltd, but that was all I know 
about it. I thankod them for it. 
I bid them good bye, and* th'e 
next morning started lor home. 
Oh bow anxious I was to get 
home, for two reasons. 

First, I was a little home sick, 
and was real anxious to be again 
with my family. Second 1 want- 
ed to try the realities of that box. 
After laying over iu Dayton 
all day waiting for a train, Bro. 
Tombaugh made his appearauce. 
We started together for Ashland. 
After lauding home we opened 
the box and lo and behold the 
variety ot good things. Sugar, 
coffee, cellery, pork, apple butter, 
peaches, jelly, eggs, etc., etc., etc. 
May the Lord bless them for 
their kindness. 

I bad my home mostly at Bro. 
McCoy's. I shall never forget 
their kindness shown towards 
me. Nothing seemed to be too 
much trouble for them to do for 
me. I have no way to pay them 
lor their kindness, but I hope 
the Lord will pay them in the 
world to come. I also shall for- 


ever remember tbe kindness ot 
Mr. Cyrus Uegler and family 
and ('alley Uegler'a family. In- 
deed I feel that all the people 
both poor and rich treated ma 
as well as they could. I hope 
the Lord will bless you all and 
that we may meet together in 
the kingdom of God. Amen. 
Isaac D. Bowman. 


How Did It Get Into the Bottle f 

I remember well, in our early 
days, seeing upon onr grand- 
mother's mantel shelf a small 
phial containing an apple that 
completely tilled up the cir- 
cumference. Now by what means 
did it get in there? Though it 
was treason to touch the treasure 
on the mantel piete, I took 
down the bottle, and convinced 
my youthful mind that the 
apple never passed through its 
neck ; and by means ot an attempt 
to unscrsw the bottom I became 
equally certain that tbe apple 
did not enter from below. I held 
to the notion that by some occult 
means the bottle had been made 
in two pieces, and afterwards 
united in so careful a manner 
that no trace of tbe joint re- 
mained. I was hardly satisfied 
with the theory, but a9 no philos- 
opher was at hand to suggest any 
other hypothesis, I let the matter 
rest. 

One day the following summer 
I chanced to eee upon a bough 
a not her phial, a very near caiaw-*^ 
tion of my old friend of the man- 
tal shelf, within which was grow- 
ing a little apple which had been 
passed through the ueck of the 
bottle while it was extremely 
small. Now the great secret was 
out. I it-It good enough over 
the discovery i<> shout. Had I 
understood the Creek language 
then I might have cried, 'Eureka t 
eureka,' 

This discovery iu my juvenile 
days serves for a good illustra- 
tion. Let us get the apples into 
tbe bottle while they are little, 
which, being translated, signifies* 
let us bring the young ones into 
the house ot God in the hope 
that in alter days they will love 
the piaco, and their greatest de- 
sire will be to remain (there. In 
fuel that the attachment for the 
church ot God will be so strong 
that they cannot leave it. Ser- 
mons should not be so long aud 
dull as to weary the young folks, 
o'r else mischief will come of it. 
But with interesting proach'ng 
to secure attention, and loving 
teachers to press home the truth 
upon the youthful heart, we shall 
not have to complain of the nexf 
generation that they have for- 
go I ten their resting-places. 

Edward Mason. 


By the official list published 
in tbe Buffalo Commercial Ad- 
vertiser, it appeared that forty- 
tour ot the seventy-seventy lie- 
publican ward caucuses iu the 
city of Buffalo were held in aa* 
loons. 

Albany, N. Y., baa 1,200 
places where liquor is sold — one 
to every ninety inhabitants. 
Twenty-five thousand dollars is 
received (or licensee. 

Tbe new City Council of De- 
troit, Mich., has fourteen liquor- 
dealers. 








